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HE Author of theſe Scenes 
always propos'd to do him- 
ſelf the Honour of addreſſing 
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DEDICATION. 


them to the Prince of Wales. 
And when he perceiv'd himſelf 
juſt quitting the Stage of this 
Life, and retiring beyond the 
Reach of the Smiles or Frowns : 
of Princes ; his Veneration even 5 
then of your Royal Highneſs's PF 
_ exalted and moſt amiable Quali- 
ties was fo intenſe and ſtrong, 
that he ſolemnly enjoin'd me to 
perform this Duty for him. For 
as he was always remarkably de- 
voted to the Cauſe of Liberty and 
Juſtice, (for the Advancement of 
which the following Piece was 
written) he thought it would be 
a kind of Injury, not to conſe- 
crate it to the moſt illuſtrious 
Patron of Juſtice, Heroick Vir- 
> tue, 
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DEDICATION. 
tue, and the Rights of Man- 
kind. Your Royal Highneſs's 
great Condeſcenſion in permit- 
ting me to execute the Will of 
my departed Friend, and in pa- 

tronizing his Orphan Play, 1 IS a 

_ Circumſtance that is very glori- 
ous to him, and gives a Sancti- 
on to his Fame. 


All true Exgliſbmen in general, 
as well as the Friends of Mr. Lillo 


in particular, have great Reaſon 
to congratulate one another on 
the Protection which your Royal 
Highneſs was graciouſly pleas'd 
to afford this Piece during the Per- 
formance of it. For to ſee the 
Heir Apparent of theſe Kingdoms 
ſo generouſly countenancing a 


A 3 Tragedy, 


DEDICATION. 


Tragedy, in which the Cha- 
racter of a Righteous King, who 
founds all his Glory on the Li- 
berty and Happineſs of his Sub- 
jects, is drawn in ſuch ſtrong 
and lively Colours, muſt give 


a very ſenſible. Fla fre to the 
whole Nation: It ſerves to keep 


alive the Hopes which the Pub- 
lick has long ſince conceiv'd, 
and is an undoubted Pledge, of 
many future Bleſſings from your 
auſpicious Influence. 

Your Elegancy of Taſte, and 
Illuſtrious Virtues render you 
the moſt generous Protector and 
the nobleſt Theme of all who 
cultivate the politer Arts; as 
the continual Overflowings of 

your 
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your Bounty towards all Ob- 
jects of Diſtreſs daily endear 
you to every Heart that has any 
Feelings of Humanity : This your 
Princely Heavenly Diſpoſition 1s 
univerſally felt and acknowledg- 

ed, and conſider'd with all its 
Circumſtances without a Pa- 
rallel. 

That your Royal Highneſs 
may long continue the Muni- 
ficent Encourager of Arts and 

Letters, an Example to Princes 
of public Spiritedneſs, Huma- 
nity, and Condeſcenſion, is the 
ardent With of every honeſt 
Briton : For notwithſtanding all 
our Diviſions, the Voice of the 
whole Nation is unanimous in 
A4 praying 
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DEDICATION. 
praying for your Life, Honour, 
and Proſperity : And this we 
ſhould do from Motives of In- 
tereſt and Self- love, were we not 
impell'd to it by Gratitude and 
Duty. 
T am, 
”” 2 

Your Royal Highneſs's 

Moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant 


Joun GRAY. 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Qu IN. 


N? labour d Scenes 10 Night adorn our Stage, 
Lillo's plain Senſe word bere the Heart engage. 
He knew no Art, na Rule; but warmly thought 
From Paſſions Force, and as he felt be wrote. 
His Barnwell once no Critick*s Teſt cow'd bear, 
Yet from each Eye ftill draws the natural Tear. 
With generous Candour hear his lateſt Strains, 
And let kind Pity ſhelter his Remains. 
Depref by Want, afflifted by Diſeaſe, 
Dying he wrote, and dying wiſhd to pleaſe. 
Oh may that Wiſh be now humanely paid, 
And no harſh Critick vex bis gentle Shade. 
77g yours his unſuvvorted Fame to [ans 
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AG. 57. lin. 21. read greatneſs. Pag. 66. a 
line 13. add 

But if thro? paſſionate and blind prevention 
You do refuſe to hear, I had rather die 
Thar bear the unavailing name of Palatine, | 
Fir”. guardian of the rights of freeborn Hg 
And live a witneſs to an innovation 
So fatal to my country. 

Ibid. 1. 14. adele -Y 
A murderer confeſs d dare talk of juſtice ! 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 

Andrew II. King of Hungary: 
Commonly called Andres Mr. Mills. 
| of Teruſalem, — | 
| Conrade, Prince of Moravia, Mr. Milkoard. 
| Elmerick. We 


| Mr. Quin. 

| Bathori, Father to Iſinena. Mr. Wright. 
Belus, Secretary to Elmerick, Mr. Winſtone. 

| -—" WOMEN. 

| Matilda, Queen of Hungary. Mrs. Butler. 

| I/mena, Wife to Elmerick. Mrs. Mzlls. 

i Zenomira, Attendant on the EE 

| Queen. 7 Miſs Bennet. 


Lords, Deputies, and Guards. 
SCENE the King's Palace at Buda. 
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48 1 1 
SCENE I 


Scene Iſmena's Apartment in Elmerick*s Houſe, 
Enter Iſmena alone. 


HEN we are bleſs'd even to our utmoſt wiſh, 
Is it the nature of the reſtleſs mind 
To work its own diſquiet, and extract 
Pain from delight? O Elmerick ! my life, 
My lord, my hufband ! when I count with tranſport 
Thy amiable virtues, when I think 
How fair a treaſure I poſſeſs in thee, 
I'm loſt in ſcenes of ſoft, bewild'ring bliſs ; 
Yet fear, I know not why, ſome fatal change 
May rob me of my happineſs. 


Enter Bathori. 
Bath. So melancholy, and alone, my daughter | 
Jin. My Lord is with ſome Nobles of the States. 
Bath. You ſhou'd remember 'tis the greateſt honour 
To be ſo oft conſulted, fo rever'd 
By men who ſtand the foremoſt in their country 
I'm. Remember too, how dear a facrifice 
My Elnerick made, when he forſoak retreat, 
And chang'd our ſolid peace for courts and ſenates. 
We knew no want, no avarice, no ambition: 
 Intruding buſineſs and corroding cares, 
Though hid beneath the pomp of wealth and power, 
2 Muſt 
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Muſt take from our felicity; who find, 
Each in the other, what the world belides 
Is much too poor to give. 

Bath. You muſt not weigh 
Your fingle quiet with the good of millions. 

Your noble huſband's rank and high abilities 
_ Have deſtin'd him the ſervant of his country: 
For Elmerick has every gift of Heaven 
That renders publick care a debt to virtue, 

And ſoft retirement poor, unmanly baſeneſs. 
Vn. Still you forget the graces that have made 
Your only child, your lov'd Iſnena, happy. 

Bath. Thou deareſt comfort of thy father's age ! 
My heart 1s pleaſed that thou art mindful of them. 
Your well placed love, this tender gratitude, 

Are proofs you merit, what you juſtly boaſt of, 

To have the hand and heart, to be the wife 

Of Elnerck———]I cannot praiſe thee higher. 
14m. The higheſt praiſe my vaineſt wiſh aſpires to, 

Is that my ardent love bears ſome proportion 

To its exalted object. 

Bath. Both are happy; 

And Heaven preſerve you ſo I judge that now 
The States may be aſſembling in the Palace, 
As ſummon'd by the King. He has not met them 
Since they elected Elmerick their Palatine, 
Purſuant to the grant he gave his people. 
He means this morning to appoint a Regent, 
Then to ſet forth for Palaſtine. 

In. What dangers 
He generouſly meets 
Bath, For me, I own, 
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I ne' er approv'd this raſh, romantick war, 
Begot by hot-brained bigots, and fomented 
By the intrigues of proud, deſigning prieſts, 


All ages have their madneſs, this is ours. 


The King is wiſe, benevolent and brave, 

But covetous of Glory to exceſs; 

And if he ſteer amiſs, *tis in a torrent 

That bears down all before it. 
Iſm. His fair Queen, 

No doubt, will greatly mourn ſo long : an abſence, 
Bath. Perhaps ſhe may.---Yet---I cou'd wiſh, 1/mena, 


. ſpeak in confidence and with concern) 


The Queen were wiſe, and gentle like thy (elf, 
Jin. My place and near attendance on her perſon 


Have given me means to know her, and, tis ſure, 


To Nature none owes more. 
Bath. Yes, I confeſs, 
Matilda wants not charms, ſharp female wit, 
And dignity of form; but her warm paſſions, 
And the wild eagerneſs with which ihe follows 
Each guſt of inclination, may, I fear, 
Prove dangerous to herſelf, the King and Realm. 
Im. Detraction cannot ſay ſhe e er tranſgreſt 
The ſtricteſt bounds of virtue. 
Bath. Suppoſe her chaſte, tis pride, not virtue in her. 
Can ſhe be virtuous, who beheld, unmoved, 
The treacherous arts of her licentious brother 
To tempt your virgin honour, while he ſtay*d 
To grace his ſiſter's nuptials, and ſtained Buda 
With his Moravian riot ? 
Im. I reveaPd 
Her thoughtleſs conduct, which indeed amazed 2 
Y 


2 ——— nao 
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14 ELMERXI CX. 

Only to you, my Father. Let it die: 

Be all her errors mended and forgot, 

Her worth improv'd and honour d. 

Bath, Nay, I wiſh it: 

Wou'd I cou'd add, with truth, I hop'd it too 

Thou deareſt pleaſure of my ebbing life, 

With thee converſing, I forgot the hours 

Were paſſing on—1 89: : The States demand me. 
[Exeunt ſeparately. 


SCENE II. Tt Aſſembly of the States, 
1 L. That the King means this day to join the army 


Is then no longer doubted ? 
Elm. No, my Lord. 


1, L. May health and ſafety wait upon his perſon ! 


24 Ld. May fortune never croſs his generous labours, 
But victory and triumph bring him home! 
Elm. So pleaſe juſt Heaven! Tis the devouteſt with 


Of every honeſt heart in Hungary. 


79 them enter King, Bathori, Attendants. 
Oo King taking a Seat of State. 
K. You Nobles, and you Deputies of Hungary, 


And you confederate States that own our ſcepter, 


Know, I this day depart for Palestine: 
Where, like a mourning matron, by her ſons 


| Neglected or forgot in her diſtreſs, 


Lyes ſacred Sion, captived and profaned. 
But ere I name the Regent of my Kingdoms, 
Which you ſhall witneſs, and, I truſt, applaud ; 


1 greet, with heart-felt joy, your wiſe election 


Of Elmerick, firſt Palatine of Hungary : 


The Conſervator of your laws and rights, 
Guardian 


E LME XI CX. 15 
Guardian of Liberty, and Judge of Power. 
His manly virtues anſwer my big thought, 
And give full vigour to the awful title: 
Wiſdom conſummate in the fire of youth, 
The hardieſt valour join d with ſoft compaſſion, 
And juſtice never to be brib'd or awed 
Elm, My life's poor labours never can deſerve 
My Country's favour, or my Sow'reign's praiſe. 
And O perpetual ſource of bounteous virtue, 
Who but a King, whoſe wide expanding heart 
Feels a whole people's bliſs, humanely great, 
Wiſely ambitious, &er, benignant, plan'd, 
In his high ſoaring thought, ſo large a gift; 
Gave to a ſubject right to judge his acts, | 
And fay to ſov'reign power—Here ſhalt Thou ftay ? 
K. What we have thought of Regal Government, 
Its bounds and end, I hope our reign has witneſs d. 
To make a People wretched, to entail 
The curſe of bondage on their drooping race, 
Can add no joy to ſenſe, can ſooth no paſſion 
That hath its ſeat in nature May reproach 
Sound through the loathing world his guilty name 
Who dares attempt it. What can be his motive, 
Whom long deſcent, or a free People's love, 
Has raiſed an earthly God, fo to degrade 
Himſelf, and take the office of a Fiend !——— 
Too foul miſtake !-———Let me aſpire to glory 
By glorious means! To have my reign illuf rious, 
The theme of loud-tongued fame and ecchoing Nations, 
May it give birth to an eternal ra, 
And be the happy date when Publick Liberty 
Receiy'd its laſt perfection 


Bath, 


16 ELMERICK. 


Bath. Matchleſs King 
How ſhall thy ſubjects pay this God-like gift! 1 

K. Defend 1 it as your lives——Said I your lives? 
That's poor, and far unworthy its importance; 
Defend it as you wou'd your fame and virtue. 
And if, hereafter, ſome ill-judging Monarch 
Invade your rights with bold oppreſſive power; 
Under the conduct of your Palatine, 
Repel by Legal Force the known injuſtice, 
And place the ſacred crown of holy Stephen, 
Thus forfeited and impiouſly prophaned, 
On ſome more worthy head. (Pauſes)—All gracious 

Heaven! 

Affection melts their ber Then not an eye 
But ſwells with tears in all this great Aſſembly. 
The active warmth of youth, the cool experience 
Of venerable age, the ſtateſman's wiſdom, 
And hardy ſoldier's courage, overcome 
By obligation, melt to infant ſoftneſs, 
And ſpeechleſs tears. 

Bath. O gracious Monarch! 

1ſt Ld. Father! 

Eln. Glory, and Guardian Angel of our country! 

K. Why, let the envious call this flattery, 
Unmanly art! to which unhappy ſlaves 
Are forced to form their lips You need it not 
My laſt, juſt care has made it uſeleſs to you. 

Elm. When gratitude oferflows the ſwelling heart, 
And breaths in free and uncorrupted praiſe 
For benefits received; propitious Heaven 
Takes ſuch acknowledgment as fragrant incenſe, 
And doubles all its bleſſings. 


K. *Tis 
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X. Tis enough 
The powerful theme had ſway'd my glowing thought 
From the important buſineſs of this day, 
Which claims your high attention I ſhall now 
Repoſe the Sov'reign Power in proper hands, 
During the war I wage in Paleſtine. 

Elm. May Heaven direct your choice 
For what is law more than the breathleſs form 
Of ſome fall'n Hero, ſpiritleſs and cold, 
To be deſpisd and trampled on at pleaſure 
By every bold offender ; unleſs ſteady 
And vig'rous execution give it life. 

X. *Tis juſtly urged, my Lord, and you yourſelf 
Shall in my abſence guard it from contempt 
By vigorous execution. Take the ſword, 
And bear it not in vain. Shou'd any dare, 
Preſuming on their birth or place for ſafety, 
Diſturb my ſubjects peace with bold injuſtice 
Let no conſideration hold your hand, 
As you ſhall anſwer it to me and Heaven : 
Think well how I would act, or ought to act, 
Were I in perſon here, and do it for me. 

Elm. An awful truſt, my Liege, and ſtrongly urged : 
And while I rule your realm, ſhou'd ſome bold crime 


Demand the righteous rigour you enjoin; 


May Heaven deal with me, as I ſhall diſcharge 
With faithfulneſs and courage, or neglect, 


Through treachery or fear, the painful duty. 


X. Unbleſ#d a King, whoſe ſelf-reproaching heart 
Ne'er, calm, repoſes on a ſubje&s virtue 


Thank Heaven, 1 am not ſuch : I taſte the 74 
The generous joys of confidence well placed. 
B With 
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With you, brave Zhnerick, the States have lodg'd 

Their nobleſt right; and I dare truſt my crown. 

But there is yet a dearer, tenderer charge, 

And let me e recommend, ere I diſmiſs you, 
[Turning to the States. 


More than my crown, my Queen to your affections. 
I go, once more, to take my laſt adieu, 


Then lead my hallow'd banners to the Eaſt. [ Exeumt. 


SCENE III. 
Queen and Zenomira. 
9. To ſtoop beneath a conſtant weight of cares 
To purchaſe eaſe for others !----Poor and ſenſeleſs 
Injurious to himſelf, and baſe to me! 


Zen, The King 1s held by all moſt wiſe and juſt. 


9. For me, I cannot think ſo----Then this Rart 
To Paleſtine, this warlike pilgrimage, 


This holy madneſs will bear no excuſe. 

Need he regard whether the line of Baldwin, 

Or Saladin, be victors in a clime 

So far remote, who might enjoy repoſe 

And pleaſure here? I tell thee, Zenomira, 

Im not, by far, fo happy as 1/mena. 

For Elmerick, the theme of every tongue, 

Can love: And to our ſex, love crowns all merit. 
Zen. Madam, the King 
9. He comes to take his leave. Ungrateful man! 

He merits not my heart, who vainly dares 

To rate his pride above it. [Exit Zenomira. 


Enter 
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Enter King. 


K. The urgent buſineſs of this day, Matilda, 
How has it robb'd me of thy dear ſociety | 


2, You will have conſtant buſineſs, Sir---The camp 


Detains you from me now, and now the ſenate 3 
And when your court receives you, reſtleſs ſtill, 
And fired with ſome bright phantom of ambition, 
You mix with hoary heads, and plan new glories. 

K. If, faithful to the truſt impoſed by Heaven, 
I oft have born with grief thy painful abſence 
O think me not leſs thine, my lov'd Matilda, 

But pity my fad duty, 
2 Said you duty ?— 
Your idol Honour rather. that you worſhip 
That ſends your banners to the diſtant Eaſt, 
To fruitleſs wars, and viſionary triumphs. 

K. Honour's a duty, Madam, and the nobleſt; 
And ardent I purſue the powerful impulſe. 
There are (with ſhame I ſpeak it) thoſe who loiter 
In this religious warfare. The Emperor 
Cannot unite his Germans ; France delays : 

Grim death has forced the taught ring hattle· axe 
From Cæur de Lion's ſtrong unerring hand; 

And Jehn of England, his unthrifty brother, 
Repell'd abroad, prepares his luckleſs {word 

To wound the liberties, reſcind the laws, 

And ſheath it in the bowels of his kingdom. 
Our troops are ready: Sion's mournful cries 

Call loud for inſtant ſuccour and I go. 


9. Then I muſt learn to bear my King's neglect, 


And endleſs ſolitude. 


B 2 K. No, 
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20 E LME RIC X. 
K. No, my Matilda; 


The time will come when wars rough labours ended 


Shall give me up devoted to thy beauties, 
And all our days to come ſhall blended flow 


In one pure ſtream of calm, unruffled love. 


23 Our days to come 


Are dark uncertainties z and doating age, 


Shou'd we attain it, painful or inſipid. 

K. Do not diſtract me, call back theſe ks 
Urge not, my Queen, thy ſoft'ning power too far, 
But think thy huſband's triumphs will be thine.—. 
Mean-time, to ſoften my unwilling abſence 
Thy brother comes, the partner of thy heart : 

Each day my Court expects him from Moravia. 


Es ſprightly temper, his engaging converſe, 
Will ſteal all ſorrow from thee. 


9. In my brother 


I ſtill have found a friend; and friendſhip now 
Is all the good my widow'd heart muſt hope for.------ 


But in your abſence, Sir, the Sovereign Power 
To whom intruſt you; Whom muſt I obey ? 
K. Lord Elmerick, as you know was my 4 
purpoſe, 
I have appointed Regent of my Kingdoms. 


9. The world talks loud of Elmerici”s fair merits, 


And I, unuſed to think on ſuch grave ſubje&ts, 
Congratuate your choice. T5 
K. Youre juſt; and kind 


To crown with your auſpicious praiſe the man 
May I hope 


Whom I ſo love and honour. 


That all thoſe lips have dropt leſs gentle to me, 


. 3 Was 


R 
e, oa BAM 
RT OR OL ET 


3 DE en NN oh Woo et Eran dns 
DOSS EI IEA FTC N 
2 e e e 


3 


4 


. 


E LM 


Was but the tender fears of love alarm'd? 
Oh ſay but this! and J will think it kinder 
Than all th* endearments of affected fondneſs. 


&, Think what will pleats you beſt, and that I ſaid 


| it, 
And may the ſhining Fame you ſeek ſo far 
Pay your long labours ! 

K. One embrace, Matilda ! 

May Heaven on all thy days ſhed ſweeteſt comfort, 
And peace with angel wings o*erſhade thy ſlumbers ! 
Eager for Fame, and zealous to chaftize 
The foes of Heav'n, I thought I could reſiſt 
This heart-invading ſoftneſs Fond miſtake! 
Call'd to begin the taſk by leaving thee, 
I find my fancy'd heroiſm vain, | 
And all the feeble tender man returns —— 
I muſt not give it way. -Once more, farewel. 


[Exeunt ſeparateh. 


| The End of the Fir As. 


B 3 ACT 


AC 1 It. 


SCENE .L 
Queen and Iſmens. 


VES, I reſent the King has left me thus! 
Thus in the bloom of youth to be forſaken! 
PII have revenge. 
Vin. Forgive your ſervant, Madam ; 3 
Grief and impatience interrupt your reaſon: 
You think not what you ſpeak, or will not think it, 
When time ſhall give you leiſure to reflect. 
The King, howe'er in this 
9. Excuſe him not; 
I never lov'd him, and now never will. 
You ſeem amaz'd ! Is it fo very ſtrange, 
A lady ſhould not love the man ſhe weds ? 
Vn. My happy fortune, Madam, makes me think fo, 
Nor wou'd I loſe that thought to be a Queen. 
, I wou'd I were no Queen !—at leaſt not here ! 
When i in Moravia, at my father's court, 
The only daughter and the darling joy 
Of my fond Parents love; officious Fame 
Proclaim'd me as a miracle of beauty: 
Juſtly or not is now of ſmall importance, 
*T was then thought true, and Princes came in crouds 
To love and be refus'd. The nobleſt triumphs 
Our ſex can boaſt, charm'd my aſpiring thoughts; 
And conſtant revels, feaſtings, mirth and muſick 
Sooth'd every ſenſe. No grave grimace, that's call'd 
Religion 


1/ 


Religion here; no viſionary ſchemes 

To ſet the Rabble free, and fetter Kings 3 

No anxious cares for what regards not us, 

Remote poſterity 3 obſcur'd the luſtre, 

Or damp'd the joys of Ohnutz? gallant court: 

Soft am'rous ſighs were all the mournful ſounds, 

And deep intrigues to gain ſome haughty Fair 

Were all the buſineſs of that happy place 

I left for this proud, ſolemn ſeat-of dulneſs, 

This pompous grave of pleaſure, hated Buda. 
Inn. What wit and charms has education marr'd 


(Ale) 
Q. Then judge, I/mena, 

Who know'ſt this formal Court, and ſober Ling, 

My hopeleſs, loſt condition. 

In. May I hope 

Your Majeſty's forgiveneſs, ſhould I aſk, 

The abſence of your royal Lord excepted, 

What more cou'd kind, indulgent Heaven beſtow ? 

Power, wealth, and honour wait upon your will. 


9. Power, wealth and honour feed man's high 


ambition 

But for our humbler ſex, we're true to nature, 
And reſt content with pleaſure. But to me 
Pleaſure's impoſſible, whilſt my grave Maſter 
More than forbids it by his wiſe example, 
And then this laſt injurious ſlight has mov'd me 
Beyond the power to pardon, 

I'm. Showd my Lord 
Have left me thus, I might, I muſt have griev'd 
I think to death; but ſure no angry thought 
Had ruffled my fad boſom, 
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Q, You, Iſnena, 
Are a rare inſtance of felicity, 
A happy, marry'd woman. 
Im. *Tis true, my Lord, 
Or I am partial, has not many equals: 
The manly beauty of his pleaſing face, 
His perfect ſymmetry and noble mein, 


His tender language, and his ſoft addreſs 


Al am no ſtranger to them Wou'd I were! 2 ) 
1m. But then the matchleſs beauty of his mind 
Ne'er were the great and tender ſo united 


As in the ſoul of Elmerick. 


Q. Raſh creature! (9,  (Afde.) 


Im. How happy were our ſex if more were like him 
9. Why was not I reſerv'd for ſuch a lover? 


My paſſions muſt have vent. (A4/ide.) Gentle 1/mena ! 


Wait for me near the fountain-in the garden. 
(Exit Iſmena. 


When murn ring at my fate, to ſet before me, 


And in ſo full a light, thoſe very graces 

That long have charm'd me! Vain, officious woman!— 
Why have you, Heaven, ſo form'd this heart for = | 
With no more reaſon, than you muſt foreſee, 
Subſervient to that love, will make me wretched ? 


Enter Elmerick. 
Elm. Hail to the Queen and may the news T bear, 


| Prove a glad omen of my future ſervice 


From this auſpicious hour Your royal brother, 
The valiant Conrade, is arriv'd at Buda. 
9. Now by the joys my ſoul has long been loſt to, 
This kind, this gen'rous haſte to bring relief 1 
| e To 
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25 
To 4 forſaken ſolitary Queen, : 
Does juſtice to your character. My thanks aac 
But that's a poor reward, curtefit af Courts 
For want of ſomething better. I wou'd find 
Some ſolid favour to engage your ſervice, 
Worthy of me, and worthy your acceptance. 

Elm. Is there a man ſo venal or ſo vain, 
As not to think the happineſs to ſerve | 
So good and great a Queen, a full reward 
For all he can perform? And then the honour 
Done to my wife !=—Your favour to I/mena 5 
Exceeds all gratitude. 

Gall, gall and poiſon. RN] (Abl.) 
Elm. Madam, I take my leave. The Ne = — 
tring, | ; 
2. My Lord, when our firſt interview is over, 
We ſhall expect your preſence. 


Enter Conrade. 


Conr. My Matilda 
Long let me preſs thee to my joyful breaſt, 
I who have often mourn'd thy tedious abſence, 
Thou dear, dear obje&, both by choice and nature, 
Of my fond love, my ſiſter and my friend 

9. And was it tedious ? Did you think it long ? 
Why ſhould I doubt it? When was you not kind? 
When did thy active genius let me want 
New pleaſures to repel intruding thought, 
And hath the W — 
Our Tarent | 


Conr. 


(Exit Elmertk. 
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26 E 4 
Conr. Are well. There is no ſorrow in Moravia 
But from the want of thee. 
2. I have not known, 7 
Till now, a joyful moment fince I left it. 
Conr. We have been happy: And ſhou'd Fortune 
prove 
Once more propitious to me, thoſe gay fires 
That ſhone fo bright at Olmutz, may revive 
And blaze at Buda, 
9. What, my deareſt Conrade, 
Has Hungary to give worth thy defiring? 
Conr. Forgive, Matilda, while I own my Heart. 
Though I have ever lov'd and fondly love thee, 
I had, beſides the joy of ſeeing thee, 
Another powerful hope that fired my ſoul, 
And wing'd my haſte to Buda. 

Q. You ſurprize me! 

Conr. When firſt I led you here to warlike Buda, 
And gave you blooming to your royal huſband, 
You muſt remember, during my ſhort ſtay, 

I faw and lov'd the daughter of Batbori. 

9. I know it well, and all her rigors to you; 
But thought your am'rous and inconſtant heart 
(Loft often, and as many times retriev'd 
Since I beheld you laſt) had not retain'd 
The leaſt impreſſion of 1/mena's charms. 

Conr, Not all the gaudy pleaſures I once courted, 
Can cure the rooted paſſion, raging ſtill, 

Invincible as ever. It has coſt me, 

While diſtant from her charms I pin'd in abſence, 

A ſickneſs almoſt fatal to my life; 

Which oO my youth recover'd, the ſoft poiſon 
Sull 
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Still preys upon thy brother's heart, Matilda, 

And makes me hate my being :—-—1 will die, 

Or find relief. And therefore am I come, 

Determined, to attempt my fate once more: 

My ſtate cannot be worſe. That ſhe is wedded 

To Elmerick, IJ know : Yet he's a ſubject ; 

And were he more, his greatneſs ſnou'd not awe me. 
9. This favours my deſign on Elmerick's heart, — 


If he ſhould gain Iſnena, Elmerick's mine. (Aſde.) 


Let me difſuade you from a wild attempt, 

Your raſhneſs muſt defeat. Lord Ehlnerick, 

Who now refides, as Regent, in the Palace, 

Muſt ſoon perceive your love, and will find means 


To guard his honour, and ſecure Jena 
From bold ſolicitation. 


Con. Pm convinc'd 
That courſe were wrong, do you dire& me better, 
Or ſee me die the victim of deſpair. 
9. How, Conrade ! can you think I would afliſt 
In ſuch a purpoſe? But were virtue ſilent, 
A cloud of difficulties riſe before me: 
Lord Elmerick is Palatine and Regent 
Terms muſt be kept with him. And then I/mena, 
Fond of her Lord, and vain of ſuch a choice, 
Will hear you with diſdain. . For happy Elmerick 
Fills all her tender wiſhes, all her heart. 
| Yet ſhould ſome accident diſturb their loves, 
There might be hope : For ſhe who once has lov'd, 
May love again. The ſoftneſs in our frame, 
That has diſpos'd us firſt to the fond paſſion, 
Is ready to betray us ever after, 


4 Conr. 
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Conr. This diſtant * of hopes this poor re. 
verſion, 

To one that loves as J do, is deſpair 

But *tis from her alone, who rules my fate, 

That I can learn my doom. Where may I find her ? 
Q: I gave her charge to wait me in the * 

And ſqon ſhall meet her there. 

Conr. Unkind Matilda, 


Cou'dſt thou know this, and yet detain me here ? 


I wou'd nat loſe the preſent, lucky moment 

For ages in reverſion. (Exit Conrade. 
9. Yes, my Conrade, 

Though you was ever dearly welcome to me, 

I now behold you with unuſual tranſport. 


O! may your ſighs, your vows, your importunities 


Subdue 1/mena's heart; as Elmerick, 
Without their pleaſing aid, has conquer'd mine: 


At leaſt divide, break, and confound their peace : 


Raiſe ſtorms of jealouſy, and fill their ſouls 
With darkneſs and deſpair : *Till in the tempeſt 


Love be for ever loſt, and the wild wreck 
Compel abandon'd Elmerick to ſeek 


For ſhelter in ſome near and friendly port, 
And find the bleſt aſy lum in my arms. (Exit Queen. 
SCENE II. 4 Garden. 
Conrade and Iſmena. 
Com. Her charms are ſtill the ſame, and at her fight 


Love burns with donble fury : Yet I want 


My former reſolution : I am awd, 


And ſcarce have courage left me to approach hs. - 
TC: 
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— —Be not ſurpriz d, adorable Ihnena, 
To ſee me here, and ſee me ſtill your flave: 
Yes, thoſe all- powerful beauties, that ſfubdu'd 
My ranging heart to conſtancy and truth, 
Still hold the binding charm : To love I/mena 
Is, as I feel too well, to love for ever. 
I'm. As you are brother to my royal miſtres, | 
Pm not ſurpriz'd to ſee you here, Prince Conrade ; 
But as I'm wife to noble Elnerick, . 
To hear you hold this language does ſurprize me. 
Corr. Nor time, nor abſence, nor the laſt deſpair, 
For I have prov'd them all, can cure my paſſion, 
A mortal paſſion, that muſt ſoon conſume me, 
Unleſs you bid me Hive; EE 
Im. Live, and be wiſe ; 5 
Live, and be noble: break your vaſſalage 
To paſſions that debaſe the name of Prince, 
While that of Man is forfeited and loſt. | 
Conr. This high diſdain, this counſel urg'd in ſcorn, 
Is cruel and unjuſt ——Too haughty Fair! 
Wilt thou n&er learn compaſhon ? Never melt 
At my long tender ſorrows? Let me hope 
In. What have I done to raiſe your vanity 
To this preſumptuous heigth ? 
Conr. O call it love, 
And I'll confeſs it ſoars to all the heigths 
of fond, diſtracted paſſion. 
In. Impious trifles! e 
Are theſe the arts by which falſe man 1 —— 
Unhappy women! do they yield to guilt 
Becauſe a madman raves, a traitor flatters 
: ought, vain Prince, I had been better Known; 
And 
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And that your raſh attempt when here before, 
At leaſt, had taught you wiſdom. 
Conr. I confeſs 
My love was then to blame, ſo to expoſe 
Your virgin honour: You have now a huſband— 
1m. You ſink beneath my ſcorn I have a 
huſband 
And ſuch an one as looſe i incontinence 
Would want the will to wrong. Sir, if I bear 
This inſult unreveng'd, *tis to my prudence, 
Not to your birth and name, you owe your ſafety. 
Conr. My ſafety! —Hell! ——let the proud Pa- 
latine 
But dare to threaten thus 
Iſm. Take my advice, 
And dare not to provoke him. Thus far, Prince, 
I judge my ſcorn ſufficient. 
Conr. Oh! *tis too much, and all that I can fear :— 
Il conquer it or periſh. 
 1/m. Since your reaſon 
Is wholly loſt in this impetuous frenzy, 
To ſhun your madneſs ſhall be all my care. 
Conr. Fly where you will, honour, as well as love, 
Compels me now for ever to purſue you. 
in. The light, vain Libertine grows formidable |— 
His inſolence may lay a ſcene of ruin, 
That chills my blood with horror but to think on. 
Conr. Her Cynick father There's another cham- 
pion, 
What with her innate pride and high alliances 
She makes a ſtrong reſiſtance z and my paſſion, 


; Enter 
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Enter Bathori. 
By oppoſition irritated, burns 
More fiercely to attempt the noble conqueſt. 
(Exit Conrade. 
Bath. Prince Conrade juſt now leaves you? 
I/m. Let him go. 
Bath. You ſeem diſorder'd. 
In. Howe'er miſplac'd by Fortune, Nature form'd 
me mw 
For the domeſtick joys of calm retreat: 
I'm fick of court already. 
Bath, For what cauſe ? | 
| You know your Lord, by his high truſt compelb'd, 
Here muſt refide : It cannot be difpens'd with. 
Im. *Tis true, and all our happy days are paſt : 
For inſolence and Conrad: ſtill purſue me. 
Then judge, when this ſhall reach my huſband's ear, 
As ſoon it muſt, how will his ſoul endure | 
This outrage on my virtue and his honour ? 
Shall I not ſee his hands ſtain'd with the blood 
Of the Queen's brother, or the noble Emerick 
(A thouſand, thouſand deaths are in the thought) 
Bleed by the rage of impious, deſperate Conrade ? 
Bath. Unheard-of infolence ! He ſhall be taught 
The difference between the paſſive ſlaves 
Of looſe Moravia, and our free Hungarians. 
Your.Lord muſt never learn this daring inſult : 
For know, my Child, I hold myſelf ſufficient 
To ſhield a daughter from this princely Libertine, 
And awe him into filence and reſpect. 
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In. You know him not: He is not to be aw'd: 

There is but one, one only way to ſhun him: 

Let me forſake the court, with you retire 

Till Conrade quits the kingdom. 

Bath. Rightly judg'd. 

Thy prudence. is thy guard; ſafer in that 

From being made the theme of buſy rumour, 

Ever 1 inj urious to a woman's fame, 

Than in an army rais'd for thy defenſe. 

My houſe and arms are ready to receive thee. 
0 Exeunt, 


End of the Second AF. 
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SCENE I 
Queen and Zenomira. 


9. E dumb, vain, ** wretch: Becauſe 
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thowrt truſted, i 
Doſt thou preſume to offer thy advice ? 10 
Wou'd'ſt thou be hated too? rf 
Zen, Think, royal Madam, } : 
To whom I, undeſerving, owe my fortune. 
My gratitude— 


A ſervant's gratitude 
Conſider well your intereſt and your ſafety. 
Remember I, who made you what you are, 
Can make you more, or ſpeak you into nothing, 
If Elmerick return the love I proffer, 
I ſhall employ you often : Shou'd he not, 
(Do not my eyes dart ruin while I ſpeak it) 
My firſt command in this ſhall be my laſt. 
Seek him now, 
And bring him hither. No, I ſee my brother: 
Wait in the anti-chamber *till he's gone, 
Then do as I directed. [Exit Zenomira, 
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Enter Conrade. 


Conr, Curſt be the hour, 
When, ſated with delight, I quitted Olnutz, 
Where all my vows were heard with extaſy, 
And beauty took its value from my breath, 
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To meet contempt, deſpair and death at Buda. 
T/mena at this inſt ant leaves the court: 
No hope is left, no patience Im diſtracted. 
The ſubtle tyrant Love, who led me long 
Through flow'ry paths, and ſpread elyſium round me; 
Whoſe fires, ill now, ſerv'd but to heighten pleaſure, 
And quicken it to tranſport ; has betray'd me 
To plagues and torments not to be ſupported. 
Tjmena is eſſential to my being. O Matilda 
Aſſiſt me with your counſel, or I'm loft. 
Q. Alas! he knows not it too much imports me. 


{ Adde. 


Do not abandon hope, but leave deſpair 
To fools and cowards. Know, exalted fouls 
Have paſſions in proportion violent, 
Reſiſtleſs, and tormenting: They're a tax 
Impoſed by nature on preheminence, 
And fortitude, and wiſdom muſt ſupport them, 
Conr. Who but Matilda &er cou'd flatter miſery, 
And prove ſuperior merit from our weakneſs ? 
At thy awak*ning voice my hope revives. 
Coud'ſt thou but ſtop 1/mena's purpos'd flight 
(And nothing is too hard for wit like thine) 
I yet may triumph o'er her pride and virtue. 
Q. By ſtratagem to keep {/xzena here 
Can ſerve no end : When ſhe perceives the fraud, 
Shell fly more irritated than before. 
Conr. But I ſhall ſee her firſt, 
2. What can you hope 
From ſuch an interview? while Elmerick 
Continues kind, hell prove too ſtrong a rival. 
Her pride and virtue are meer accidents ; _ 
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She chanc'd to marry where ſhe chanc'd to like; 
But ſhould he, touch'd with ſome new flame, negle& 
her, 
As time 1s fruitful of more ſtrange events, 
Her pride wou'd make her hate him. 
wait. 
Conr. You talk of eaſe whole ages hence to one 
Stretch d on the rack of violent deſire. 
By Heav'n J will purſue to her retreat, 
And bear her thence in ſpite of Father, Huſband, 
And every ſword that dares oppoſe my purpoſe. 
She ſhall return to court, ſhe ſhall behold 
And hear my raging love, ſhe ſhall be mine, 
©, Forbear ſuch wild and unbecoming thoughts i 
The Palatine is Regent, you a ſtranger, 
And I, perhaps, have reaſons of my own 
To keep his good opinion, If to ſee her 
Within this Palace, with the due reſpect 
You owe her birth and rank, may ſatisfy 
For once your preſent ardour, Pl! aſſiſt you. 
Love may perhaps inſpire your ſoothing tongue 
With eloquence to ſoften, and perſuade 
The melting Fair to break her reſolution, 
And hear at leaſt, if not return your Love: 
The firmeſt purpoſe of a Woman's heart 
To well-tim'd, artful flattery may yield. | 
Conr. And ſhall 'I ſee again my lov'd Iſnena ? 
Oh ſay what pow'r, what art can bring her hither ? 
9, Belus, chief ſecretary to the Regent, 
Shall be, unknowingly, a proper agent: 
He has been Zenamira's lover long 
But ſee ſhe comes, ſhe muſt not fee you now: _ 
*7 We Truſt 


Lou muſt 
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Truſt in a ſiſter's love, and wait th' event. 
[ Exit Conrade, 


Enter Zenomira. 


Zen. Madam, my Lord the Regent will attend you, 
9. Is Belus ſtill thy lover, Zenomira ? 
Zen. So he profeſſes, Madam. | 
©. Then ſhou'd you feign a meſſage from his Lord, 
He'd not diſtruſt you ? 
Zen. His believing paſſion 
Ne'er. yet has ſeem'd to doubt whatc'er 1 utter'd. 
What muſt J ſay? 
9. Say that her Lord intreats 
Iſnena, ſome time hence, to meet him here. 
I think ſhe has conceiv'd ſome ſlight diſguſt 
Which I wou'd fain remove. This artifice 
I ſhall fo well account for when I ſee her, 
You and your lover ſhall incur no blame. 
Zen. What dangers wou'd I meet, cou'd I i improve 
Your friendſhip for that Lady! May I hope 
Your thoughts of Elmerick are chang'd already! * 
2. The plague of confidents !----Do as directed. 
[Exit Zenomira. 
And yet this wretch, this little buſy wretch, 
Whoſe love, whoſe care and counſel ] deſpiſe, 
Is infinitely wifer than Matilda ! 
ve ſent for Elmerick But let me think 
Ere yet my ſliding feet forego the ſhore, 
That quitted once can never be recovered, 
In what a boundleſs ocean am I plunging, 
With only one uncertain light to guide me 
If that ſhould fail, I fink &'erwhelm'd for ever. 
| But 
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But ſhou'd the grateful Emerick ſtretch forth - 
His ſaving hand, and ſnatch me from the billows, 
Love will return a thouſand ſolid joys 
For every tranſient pain. But O the hazard !--- 

A woman and a Queen to offer love, 

And hear herſelf refus d Tis miſery ! 

»Tis everlaſting ſhame! *Tis death and Hell! 

I will not think ſo poorly of my fate, 

My ſelf, or Elmerick——— My preſent lot 

Is cheerleſs and forlorn- Impetuous guſts 

Of ſtormy paſſions drive me through the gloom, 
Unſteady and uncertain. All before me 

Is the profound, unfathomable deep; 

And all behind a dark and boundleſs waſteꝛ 
But he appears, the ſtar that muſt direct me 

To peace and joy or light me to- my ruin. 


Enter Emerick. 


I fear, my Lord, this importunity 

May interrupt your labours for the Publick, 
I ſhall become your trouble. 
Elm. I ſerve the King, 
I ſerve the publick, Madam, ſerving you: 
My pride and joy is to attend your perſon. 

: And are you pleas'd, moſt noble Elmerick, 
To hear a woman's talk, and ſooth my cares? 
But you are wond'rous good: And let me boaſt 
That Pve a heart ſuſceptible of kindneſs, 

In all its various forms, ev'n to a fault. 

Elm, How infinitely bountiful is Nature ? 
Giving ſuch ſoftneſs to the pleaſing ſex, 

As well rewards the toils ſhe lays on ours, 
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| If we excel, *tis when the glorious hopes 

| Of ſerving or delighting you inſpire us: 

| And to obtain your ſmiles is to be happy. 

| 9. If happineſs be in our pow'r to give, 

| "Tis hard to want the bleſſings we beſtow : 

| To love and to be lov'd is to be happy. 

| Elm, Your ſex by nature form'd to merit love, 

| Can rarely want it. 

9. Poſſibly the brave, 

| Who hate ingratitude, wou'd not deſpiſe 
A lady who renounced her native pride, 

The painfuPft proof our ſex can give of love. 
Elm. A generous man muſt think it double grace, 
When love and virtue condeſcend to chuſe him. 
9. My Lord, ſhou'd fate reduce ſome hapleſs 
Voman, 
Trembling and almoſt dying with confuſion, 
To make an offer of her love to you; 
And ſuch a love as inſtant death or madneſs 
Were certain to enſue, ſhou'd you refuſe it ; 
How wou'd you act? How treat a ſuppliant heart, 
Whoſe weakneſs you had caus'd? 
Elm. Your pardon, Madam; 
?Tis what I can't ſuppoſe, and aſks no anſwer. 

2, Why not ſuppoſe ? Is it impoſlible ? 
Say—1I—ſhou'd love; and truſting to yeur honour, 
Have laid this fair occaſion in your way 
To break my fall, and ſpare me hay my ſhame. 

Elm. What vanity 
Have I betray d, what baſeneſs, what preſumption, 
To need ſo ſtrange a trial? If you doubt 
My loyalty, and think J entertain 


3 Peſigns 
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Deſigns injurious to my er honour, 

And your fair virtue 
9, Tis too much, my Lord, 

This diffidence, this cold reſerve----You urge me 

To what I wou'd avoid, beyond the bounds 

I had preſcrib'd myſelf: Yes, I cou'd die 

Ere ſpeak more plain ; but muſt not have you think 


I wou'd betray you. Heavens! what feign a paſſion 


My ſoul ne'er knew! No, rather let me bear 
Your utmoſt cruelty, your ſcorn and hatred, 
For what I am, a leſt unhappy Queen, 
Than once be thought ſo mean and ſo perfidious. 
Elm. Confounded and amaz'd, my fault ring tongue 


Scarce does its office. Whither wou'd you urge me? 


Tis too ſevere a proof As you are fair 
As charms like yours, may warm the coldeſt heart, 
And ſhake the moſt reſolv'd; what if my ſenſes 
Should mutiny againſt my weaker reaſon, 
And tempt me to betray you,----horrid thought !---- 
To ſure and endleſs ruin 
9. What do you ſee 
That looks like ruin here ? 
Elm. Guilt : - That is ruin. 
9. Why be it ſo, your love ſhall make it plorious. 
Elm. No, ſhame and juſt remorſe muſt till purſue 
Foul, truſt- betraying love. And ſhou'd I ſay | 
Ev'n that were in my power, I muſt deceive you. 
Shou'd wild deſire, in an unguarded moment, 
Rifle your charms, and lay your virtue waſte ; 
The firſt return of thought wou'd bear me back 
To her, who claims me by the deareſt ties 
Of virtuous, grateful love. Oh then return, 
C 4 With 
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With recollected powers o ercome this weakneſs, 
And riſe more glorious from this ſhort decline. 

9. This ſhort decline No, let victorious love 
Here end a Queen's confuſion, or your ſcorn 
Sink my deſpairing and indignant ſoul 
Where calm repoſe and hope ſhall never find it, 
And your repentance come too late to fave me. 

Elm. I muſt aſſert your honour and my own. 
Remember who I am, my truſt, and office 


Almighty power ! Shall I who bear the ſword 


To puniſh bold offenders, break the laws 
Your providence has call\d me to defend? 
Doth the leaſt ſubject look to me for juſtice, 


And ſhall my King, my ever-gracious maſter, 


In recompence for his avhbounded tayour, 
Receive the higheſt, moſt opprobrious wrong 
A King or man can ſuffer ? : 
Q, Shame and ruin! 
Elm. Not to deceive you, Madam, not to flatter 
Views ſo unworthy of yourſelf and me; 
] muſt avow the ample power I hold, 
Fach thought, each toil, my life, ad all 
To oratitude and juſtice. 


Q.: Enough my Lord----your oratitude has charm'd 
me- 


Who ſhall oppoſe your juſtice? Here diſplay 1t : 


Riſe by my ruin to the height of glory. 


And let fame deaffen the aſtoniſh'd world 
With your triumphant virtue, 
Elm. | wou'd triumph 


But Oer your weakneſs, not your peace and fame : 
So may you triumph to00.----Oh hear me, Queen---- 


3 9.1 
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9. I have heard too much, 


I've heard my love refuſed.---Death ! horror !---ſhame 


And burning indignation l-—== Pierce my heart, 
Diſpatch me, give me death. Is that too much? 
Is pity to the wretched, is compaſſion 

Of every kind among the hateful crimes 

The gen rous, valiant Elmerick abhors 
Then give me this, afford the means of death, 

And leave me to apply them. 


[Going to ſeize his ſword. 


Elm. Heavens! what frenzy 
Poſſeſſes you Yet hear me 
2 Off, be gone, 
And let me die 
Elm. Safe as my ſoul the ſecret 
Shall be preſerv'd. 
9. What! be oblig'd to you 


Ove my precarious honour to your ſilen ce. — 
But keep your ſword, I ſhall not want even that 


Elm. She is not to be truſted with her lif⁊æ 


Royal, unhappy Fair, what can I fay 


Ta calm this raging tempeſt in your boſom ? 


For though I dare not be, what you muſt hate, 


ty 
% 


Falſe to my truſt and Sav*reign ; I wou'd die 
To fave your life and honour, to reſtore 
Your peace of mind, and raiſe declining virtue———— 


Enter Conrade, 


Shame and confuſion !----Madam, ſee, the Prince---- 
Conr. Well may'ſt thou ſtart, proud Lord: The 
Queen's diſorder, 

And your confuſion, muſt import ſome rudenels. 

9. Rude. 
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2. Rudeneßs that word ſuggeſts an happy 


thought 
Ves, let _ and ſhame. give way to vengeance. 


Mae. 


O brother ! if I dare to call you brother 
After the vile indignity I've ſuffer'd ; 


That wreteh, preſuming on his boundleſs power, 
Has talk*d to me of love. 


Em. What can I anſwer? 
When accidents concur with calumny, 
Her pois nous breath obſcures the brighteſt fame, 
And conſcious virtue only can ſupport us. | 
Conr. I faw and heard too much. The traitor's life 
Is a mean ſacrifice. 
Elm. To plead my cauſe 
Before a judge like thee, were mean and vain 3 
Yet be advis d, young Prince, nor ny" draw 
A ſword that can't avail you. 
9, Will you hear him? 
Think on the affront done to our royal houſe : *— 
Remember who he is, think on 1/mena 


Who, if he ſcapes your ſword, is loſt for ever. 


_ [Tq Conrade. 

Conr. Then love inſpire me. [They fight. 
9. Ah! my brother :) 

Elmerick has th advantage. CConrade diſarm'd. 


Elm. Take your life, 
Young Prince. The falſe appearance that miſled you, 
Withholds my hand from puniſhing your raſhneſs ; 
But as the King's authority. lives in me, 
It may be fatal to repeat theſe inſults, 
Which nor my ſpirit, nor my place will bear. 
| Remember 
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Remember you are warn'd. For you, proud Queen, 
I pity and forgive your groundleſs hatred, 
And ſtill have that attention to your happineſs, 

To wiſh, even from my ſoul, you wou'd review, 
With an impartial eye, our different conduct. 
Wou'd you atone for error, make it ſhort ; 
Reproach yourſelf, and uſe this as a motive, 
That he, whom you have wrong'd, ſcorns to reproach 
you. [Exit Elmerick. 
9. Moſt exquiſite ! Legions of plagues and curſes! 
Has Heaven nor Hell no vengeance in reſerve, . 
No bolts to ſtrike, no lightning to conſume. 
This overbearing traitor ; who has dard 
To talk of wrongs, reproach, and teach us fear ! 
Conr. Vain of thi advantage fortune gave him o'er 
me, 
He usd me with the laſt indignity, 
Gave me my life in ſcorn, check'd, rated, threaten d. 
But may my ſword ne'er do me right in battle, 
May I be blaſted with a coward's name, 
Tf I forget to pay him this foul outrage 
With double weight of vengeance. 

: 

| Enter Zenomira. 

Zen. Madam, T/mena———— 

' 9. Ha- Iſmena, ſay'ſt thou 
Say, Zenomira, that her Lord expects her. 
[Exit Zenomira. 

Conr. Iſmena in my voor" O Fortune, Fortune ! 
From this bleſt hour Tl worſhip none but thee. 
I might have rack'd my thoughts in vain for ages, 
* ne er have found the thouſandth, thouſandth part 


Of 
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Of this complete, this moſt luxurious vengeance. 
9. Revenge, thou com'ſt too ſudden; 
And riſeſt to my view in ſuch a form, 
So ſhocking, ſo tremendous, that my ſoul 
Shrinks back with horror now I ſhowd embrace 
thee, ——— 
I juſtify thy ſcorn, proud Elmerick, 
By this degenerate pity, Let it be 
The haughty Regent's heart ſhall know ſuch anguiſh, 
That his complaints ſhall move ev'n Fiends to pity, 
And vengeance to repent.———-Retire, my Conrade, 
And watch till I have ſent I/nena hence. 
-- [Conrade retires. 
J am ſo loſt, that only horror, ruin, 
Can cover my diſgrace. 


Enter Iimena lpoking round. 
In. Lord Elmerick not here |-— 
Have my unheeded fteps miſtook their way. 
The Queen -and deep in thought 
2. She has not wrong d me 
But miſery is cruel and remorſeleſs. 
Im. Forgive me, gracious Queen, if I am rude, 
In venting thus to preſs on your retirement 
I was inform*d Lord Emerick was here. 
Q; Yes, —n0,— he was Good Heavens 
how ſhall J frame 
My tongue to this vile office. [ Hide. 
Vm. Are you well! . 
Pray, Heaven preſerve the Queen ! — Lou' re 
ſtrangely alter'd 


. he 
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he blood forſakes your cheeks you ſtart, 
and tremble. 
9. You'd ſee your Lord, ſeek him in thoſe apart- 
ments. 


Jin. For that I came; but dare not leave you thus. 
9. It was a ſhort diſorder, and 'tis paſt 
Go, you're expected [Exit Iſmena. 
She is gone, and ruin, 
Inevitable ruin meets her there. 
The mean, perfidious, barb'rous taſk is done. 
My heart is adamant, or Heaven-born pity 
Had melted my reſentments. Poor 1/mena ! 
To be fo plac'd by Nite, that love or vengeance 
Cou'd find no paſſage to the ſtubborn breaſt 
Of Elmerick, but through thy breaking heart. 


The End of the Third Act. 


ACT 
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SCENE I. 
Belus ard Zenomira. 
Belus. HE N you confeſs that I've been made 


the tool 
Of ſome vile purpoſe, that my Lord neer ſent 
The meſſage you deliver'd ?!——Faithleſs woman 


How ſhall I meet my Lord's juſt indignation, 


Or make my conduct clear? 
Zen. Prepare to curſe, 
Prepare to kill me, Belus; or my fears 
Will quickly end me, and prevent your juſtice. 
Bel. Falſe woman! you've betray*d me into ruin. 
Zen. O we are both betray'd, and both are ruin'd : 
Both made taflift in ſuch a villainy 


As Hell would bluſh to own, and Heav'n and Earth 


Muſt join to ſee reveng'd. O cruel Queen! | 
Curſt Conrade ! loſt Iſmena 

Bel. Conrade !—Queen ! 

Zen, I ſay the Queen, and Conrade, and Iſmena. 


I faw her paſs to the Queen's own apartment, 


And curſed Conrade follow her ſoon after. 

The rooms were bard.——But O the diſmal cries, 

The lamentations and the ſhrieks that followed | — 
Bel. O loſt Iſmena ! O unhappy Lord. 

Yes they become thee well, theſe guſhing tears — 


Zen. 
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Zen. But danger Frome on us—What's our duty 


In this extreme? 
Bel. To be both juſt and cautious : 


Not raſhly to proclaim what we have heard, 

But boldly dare to evidence the truth, 

And juſtify our ſelves, whenever calPd on. 

But ſee, Jena comes. Merciful Heay*ns ! 

Who that beholds her now, can doubt her ſufF'rings! 
Zen. Heart- breaking ſpectacle 
Bel. She thinks us guilty: 

We muſt avoid her fight. (Going) Her Father's here 


Enter at oppofite doors Bathori and Iſmena. 
O what a woful greeting ! Now, by Heaven, 
I know not which demands compaſſion moſt. 
(Exeunt Belus and Zenomira, 
Bath, The Regent ſent to ſee [/mena here ? — 
Perhaps, Re 
I'm. Oh! 
. Bath. From whence that mournful ſound ! 
Vun. Since life is but a witneſs of my ſhame, 
Why dol longer bear it; 
Bath. Some ſad child 
Of ſorrow and deſpair, hiding her face, 
And bending twards the earth, ſeems to bewail, 
In bitterneſs of ſoul, ſome dire misfortune. 
1m. Why is the grave, the hoſpitable grave, 
The filent ſeat of darkneſs, cloſed to me ? 
Almighty power ! (rang ber face) 
My Father! ha (/eeing Bathori) 


Bath, 
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Bath. Impoſſible !— 
Art thou 1/mena ?—Let me donde it ll ; 
To ſee thee thus, and know thee for my child, 
Muft ſplit my brain with horror. 
Vn. Since my woes 
Renounce all cure, and, told, muſt blaſt the hearer; 
O let me pour them out to wilds and deſerts, 
Shun all mankind, but chiefly thoſe I love 
Bath. Come, my 1/mena, to my ſheltring boſom— 
Cloſe, cloſer ſtill—and while I thus weep o'er thee, 
Tell me, my child, —I know *twill break my heart, 
But let it break—come, tell me all thy ſuff*rings. 
Inn. Think where I am, remember what I told 
you 
Of the deteſted rage of brutal Conrade. 
Bath. Then art thou ruin'd, paſt redemption ruin'd! 
In. Paſt, paſt redemption ! every other ill 
May be reliev'd by hope, or born with patience ; 
Here hope's impoſſible, and patience guilt. 
| Bath. Then the laſt ſacred buſineſs is revenge 
Ijm. Look down, all-pitying Heaven, on theſe my 
woes, 
Woes undeſerv'd, and des miſery: 
They plead my cauſe, the cauſe of innocence, 
An injur'd, violated, matron's cauſe; 
And ſhall they plead in vain? 
Bath. Yes, my dear child, 
In whom thy Father's ſecret ſoul rejoiced; 
Whoſe goodneſs and whoſe happineſs was ſuch, 
He found old age delightfull; let thy foes, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe kindred-fiends, to this thy juſt appeal 
Plead their high rank, and try its weight with Heaven, 
In. Or Elmerick, whoſe wrath perhaps they fear 
Much more than Heaven's. 2 
Bath. And therefore may avoid. 
This aſks ſome thought 
For who can anſwer for thy huſband's tranſport, 
Wiſe as he is, when he ſhall hear thy wrongs ? 
I'm. O what a ſcene of horror have you rais'd! 
He'll ruſh, unarm'd, on our inſidious foes, 
Fall in their toils, and periſh. Yes, my woes, 
My miſeries, enormous as they are, 
Admit of aggravation. 
Bath. His danger wou'd be great. Some hand If 


fear'd 
May make revenge more certain—Nay, twere kind 


To ſpare thy Lord ſuch anguiſh and deſpair. 
1m. O Heaven! and Earth to whom ſhall I 
complain, 
Where pour my ſorrows forth, if not to him? 
Bath. Think you expoſe his life. 
Im. Death ſeal my lips! 
Bath. Retire, and truſt our vengeance to my pru- 
dence. 
Compoſe thy ſelf, and when thou ſeeſt thy Lord— | 
Iſin. Madneſs will ſeize me, 
Or raging grief diſcloſe the horrid ſecret. (Exit, 
Bath. Suſpence was eaſe to this confirm'd deſpair, 
Would thou wert dead, [jnera /—O my child! 
Thou art fo loft beyond the reach of hope, 
That love itſelf compels thy wretched Father 


To wiſh thee dead; and in the bitterneſs 
* D | | Of 
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li Of anguiſh mourn: that ever thou wert born. 

May one kind grave ſoon hide thy woes and mine. 
I/mena !—oh But while I weep thy wrongs, 
The ſpoiler lives. —Thoſe are the Queen's apartments, 
And, doubtleſs, there her brutal brother lurks. 

Nor courts, nor ſhrines and altars ſhall prote& him. 
What, ho! within! Prince of Moravia ! Conrade ! 

if If thow'rt a man, ftand forth, appear and anſwer. 


Enter Conrade. 
Conr. What inſolence is this Iſinena's Father |— 
| Bath. Yes, impious Prince, the Father of Iſnena. 
| Conr. Forbear, raſh man 3 this foul reproach I 
pardon. 
Somewhat, I grant, is due to thy firſt tranſports 


Of jealous honour, and much more from me 
To fair I/mend's father. 


Bath. Yes, thy blood. 
Conr. Yet hold; Pre that to ſay may calm my tury, 


Bath. Coward! 
ih Conr. I ſmile, old man, 
And will be heard. Your daughter has been wrong'd, 
0 But moſt by her ungrateful, faithleſs Lord; 


Whoſe rude attempt upon the Queen, my ſiſter, 
Makes what I've done a juſt, though bold, repriſal. 
| Let him atone his treaſonous preſumption, 
Il. Which, be affur'd, he anſwers with his lite 
And let me periſh, if I not reſtore 
The injur'd honour of your lov'd I/mena 
With vaſt increaſe, and feat her on a throne. 
Bath. I'd rather ſee her in the arms of death 
Than reigning o'er the univerſe with thee. 
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Mark thy progreſſion, 
From rape to ſubornation, thence to marther. 
Long-ſuffering Heaven, whoſe patience thou haſt tir d, 


Calls loud for vengeance on thee. (Draws.) 
Cour. Frantick man 


Enter Queen, Lords and Guards, who interpoſe. 


A You Lords of Hungary, behold this ſight, 
And vindicate your hoſpitality. 
Is this fit treatment for a royal gueſt ? 
Will you endure this more than barb' rous outrage, 
And ſhare the guilt of him and his confed' rates? 
Who twice this day, and for a cauſe too vile 
For me to name, have ſought my brother's life. 

! La. How ſhall we reconcile what we have ſeen - 
With your known wiſdom, and conſummate virtue ? 
Bath. Believe me, friends, there is, there is a cauſe 

For what you ſaw, for what I fain wou'd hide, 
Theſe eyes ſtill ſwelling with unmanly tears; 
Which when you know, you'll join with me to curſe 
The chance that brought you, to prevent my juſtice. 
1 LA. The great, good man | ſo long, ſo often provd 
The fearleſs advocate of injur'd innocence, 
Wov'd he ſhed tears, 
And call for juſtice when no wrong was done him > 
Judge others as they pleaſe, I will not think it. 
2 Id. Nor I. 
3 Ld. Nor I. 
4 Ld. Why is that wrong conceal'd ? 
Bath, For moſt important reaſons : Though I fear 


it will too ſoon be known. 
E 2 4 £4. 


Stand not on forms, the leaſt delay is fatal. 
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4 Li. Till then, my Lord, 
Excuſe me, if I think our comp s honour | 
Muſt ſuffer by your conduct. 
5 T4. That's my judgment. 
Batb. If your long knowledge of me cannot gain 
Some credit to my word, at leaſt ſuſpend 
Your haſty cenſures. (Going.) 
1 £4. We accept your word, 
And vow to ſhare your counſels, and your fortune. 
Bath. Youre truly noble. And be well aſſur'd 


That 'tis an honeſt cauſe, and worth eſpouſing. 


( Exeunt Bathori, 1, 2, 3 Lords. 
9. Unmannerd Traitors ! 


From you, 'my Lords, who think and a& more e nobly, 
"EI may inſulted Majeſty expect? 
4 LA. All that becomes good ſubjects, who will guard 
The venerable rights of hoſpitality. 
5 Ld. Bathori, whoſe raſh conduct we condemn, 
At our joint charge, ſhall anſwer to the regent 
His bold attempt. 
Q. The Regent !— 
His daughter's huſband ! his confed'rate! — 
5 L4. No kindred, Madam, will prevallwith Elmerick 
To ſtop the courſe of juſtice. 
Q; Left to him, 
Whoſe daring infolence has been the ſource 
Of theſe fierce diſcords! Lords, if you regard 
The publick ſafety, if you love the King, 
Or dare defend your Queen from fouleſt inſult ; 
Go find him now, attack him unprepar'd, 


4 La, 
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4 Lad. Your pardon, Madam — 
5 Ld. Our zeal ſhall never make aſſaſſins of us. 
9. Nor men, tame Lords. You who have 2 | 
my brother 
Aſſaulted with a murderous intent, \ 
Is this your boaſted loyalty and honour ? 
4 £4. Theſe bind us to reſpect the character, 
The dignity and perſon of the Regent. 


5 LA. If you, my Queen, or you, great Prince, 
are wrong'd, 


The King will do you juſtice. . Lords. 
Conr. Canting traitors 
They go to join our foe, and ſwell his power: 


This ſhrub of one day's growth, this idol Regent 
Attracts their ready worſhip. 


©, Let them go. 
Now by the burning rage that drinks my blood 


The fools ſpoke true: The King ſhall do us Juſtice, 
Conr. Elmerick, 


His Influence 


9. We will accuſe him alt; 
The King has ndt yet reach'd Alba-Regalis, 
You ſoon will overtake him. What you ſaw 
Of Elmericks baſe purpoſe ſtrongly urg'd, 
Join'd with the earneſt letters I ſhall write, 
Will fo alarm and prepoſſeſs the King; 
That all complaints of their 1/nena's ſufferings 
Will be regarded as an after feint, 


A mean device to ſcreen her guilty lord. 
Wat are your thoughts? 


D 3 Cour 
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Conr. That thou waſt born to triumph. 

This traitor, when unmaſk'd, ſhall fall unpitied 
By all mankind, and hated by /mena. 

©. Still your I/mena ! 

Conr. O my beſt Matilda ! 
The hopes that freed by death from her falſe huſband, 
And of his crimes convinced, ſhe then may deign 

To bleſs my vows, and ſhare my future throne, 
Are more than ſafety, life or vengeance to me. 
My blind impetuous paſſion once defir'd 
Thoſe charms alone which violence cou'd gain; 
But now the avarice of love aſpires 
To mutual bliſs, and more refin'd diſdains 
Th'imperfect pleaſures which her will denied. 

© She may be wholly and for ever yours. 

You mark'd with how much care the cautious Sire 
Preſerv'd the ſecret of his daughter's wrongs. 
Conr. Oh may I live to make her reparation 
By gentleſt love for wrongs which now my ſoul 

Deteſts, and ſickens at the vile remembrance. 

9. Live and be bleſsd. I do not hate Iſinena: 
Cut off, that ſource of both our wrongs, her huſband, 
And my tormenting thirſt of vengeance ceaſes. 

Conr. Prepare your letters. Pl! be inſtant ready. 

(Exit Conrade. 

2. Tes, I will humble that exalted mein, 

And teach this new made Regent's pride ſubmiſſion. - 
He is fecure, and let him be ſo ſtill; 

Till my revenge, a ſſighted Queen's revenge, 

Burſt forth, and blaſt him with unthought of ruin. 


(Exit Queen. 


SCENE 
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SCE N E II. J/mend's Apart. 


Enter Elmerick running to embrace her. 
Elm. Thou haſt too long been abſent, my 1/mena ! 
A thouſand anxious cares have filkd my heart 
Since I beheld thee laſt. But thou art found, 

Who ne'er appear'd to my deſiring eyes | 
But peace and comfort and delight came with thee 
O take me to thy arms, and quite extinguiſh 

The memory of pain, 


In. O miſery! (refufing to be bim. 1 


UnequaPd miſery! I am excluded 
For ever from thoſe arms. 

Elm. All-gracious Heaven | 
What mean theſe broken thoughts, this lab'ring an- 
My ſoul, thou fam of all my joys, my wife! 

Jim. Thou haſt no wife. 

Elm. Diftraon ! 

In. I'm a wretch 
Without a name, and fain 1 quit my being. 

Elm. Protect me, Heaven! Ijmena ! what dire 

thought 
Shakes thy ſweet ſoul with ſuch motors agony | ? 
What ill ſo ſudden, fince we parted laſt, 
Preventing even my fears, has burſt upon thee ? 
Say, tell me 
I fn. No, I cannot, dare not tell you 
You cannot bear it. Though I ne' er conceal'd 
A thought before, I muſt be filent now. 


E 4 Elm, 
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Elm, What can this mean ? And yet I dread to 
know 


Perhaps the envious Queen has wrong'd my truth, 
Can you ſuſpe& my love? 


In. You love too well: 


O that *twere in your power to love me less 
Elm. Nay, then I'm loſt indeed —Pronounce my 


doom; 

But let me hear it folded in thy arms. 

Ln. Avoid me, fly, and think of me no more. 

Elm. What! ſhun my arms, Iſnena 

In. There's my miſery, 
1 muſt for ever ſhun em Now, my Father, 
Where is your prudence ? Muſt 1 ſeem a monſter, 
Ungrateful, falſe to Elmerick; or bring 


—Deteſted thought—pollution to his arms ? 
Elm. Pollution ! madneſs ! x. 


I'm, I have been betray'd, 
Baſely betray'd to infamy and ruin, 
Render'd unworthy of thy chaſte embraces, 

That execrable fiend, that monſter Conrade 
Has robb'd me of my honour. 

Elm. Hear me, Heaven! 

Let not this whirlwind of overwhelming paſſion 
Tear up my being—Let me live whole ages 
Though raging with deſpair, rather than die 
And. leave her unreveng'd. 

Im. Had not religion 
Withheld my hand, whoſe law forbids ſelf-murder, 

(That ſhort and eaſy cure for ſhame and anguiſh) 
Theſe forrows ne'er had reach'd you. 
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Elm. Talk not thus, 
Talk notof dying 3 thou. wt inivati;: 4 
Thy mind unſtain d; thy wrongs ſhall be rege, 
And thou ſtill bleſs my days. 
Iſm. It cannot bee 
My power to bleſs is loſt. I am the blot, 
The only blot of Elmerick's fair honour, — 
O! why was it committed to the charge 
Of one ſo heedleſs, ſo improvident, 
Guardian unworthy of a truſt ſo noble. 
Elm. O my Iſmena! 
In. O my deareſt Lord! 
Alas you weep—I cannot bear your tears, 
They melt my firmeſt purpoſe—but Farewell— 
One laſt embrace, as on a dying friend, 
It will not ſtain your glory to beſtow 
On your undone I/mena 
Elm. To my boſom 
With tenderer fondneſs did I never r preſs this. 
Here reſt, my love, a while, and loſe thy woes. 
In. The greateſt of my woes will make em ſhort: 
I feel my vital powers decay apace. 
To part with thee, was all that e' er appear'd 
Dreadful to me in death thats paſt already 
And all to come is eaſe and ſoft repoſe. 
When I'm no more, remember, Elnerick, 
My reverend Father ; comfort and ſupport him 
The beſt you can: My loſs will touch him nearly. 
I ſee you burn for vengeance, but beware 
The cruel, treach*rous Queen conſpir'd with Conrade. 
Elm. Alike remote from raſhneſs and from fear, 


PI! trace this helliſh myſtery to its ſource, 
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| And deal to each, with an inflexible 
| And equal hand, the portion they deſerve: 
Pll weigh it as the action of my life 
That muſt give name and value to the whole; 
And raiſe a monument to thee and juſtice 
Shall ſtrike exalted wickedneſs with terror, 
And freeze the boiling blood of future Conrades. 
Farewell, be patient, and expect th'event. 

Pp | (Exeunt, 


End of the Fourth AR. 
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r 
SCENE I. 


Queen alone. 

Queen. O recollect and judge our actions paſt, 

May yield inſtruction I approve 
| my caution, 

And bleſs the fortune that conceal'd my weakneſs 

For the proud Regent, even from my brother, 

My ſeeming innocence preſerves reſpect, 

And gives him life and vigour to purſue 

My daring ſcheme to cruſh the man I hate. 

Shou'd it ſucceed, ſecure from all reproach, 

Life may be worth my care. 


Enter Zenomira. 

I had forgot 
This woman knows too much----her lover too 
They may be dangerous--that too ſhou'd be thought on, 
And ſhall be ſo hereafter What's your buſineſs ? 

Zen, Madam, the Regent aſks to be admitted. 

Q: Why ſhou'd I be alarm'd ?---No, *tis not fear 
That gives this ſudden fickneſs to my heart : 
This tremor, theſe convulſive tarts proceed 
From ftrong averſion only---I contemn him. [ Apart. 
Yes, let him enter. [Exit Zenomira, 
Pll enjoy his anguiſh : 
Safe in my ſex and dignity, I'll tell him, 


That *tis my pride and glory to have made him 
The very wretch he is. 


Enter 
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0 | Enter Elmerick and Zenomira. 
| Zen. Madam, the Regent 
| Eln.Þ've orders, Madam, from yourLord and mine 
| Fit only for your ear. 
9. What gloomy grandeur he nes ! 
What inſolent tranquillity he bears! 
You may withdraw. | [Exit Zenomira, 
| Elm. I hear, Conrade is fled. 
| 9. You've bad intelligence, the ſtate muſt ſuffer 
While you're no better ſerv*d : He ſcorns to fly, 
And will confront you ſoon. 
| Elm. Till then, let guilt 
| And fear attend, and keep the villain waking. 
| 9. You come to rail: Begin, I ſtand collected, 
Nay, will aſſiſt you. You refus'd my love, 
| And in my turn, I have undone I/inena. 
E Eln. You do confeſs it then ? 
9. I glory in it. | 
To wound you where I knew you moſt ſecure, 
|; To taint your Heaven, to curſe you in Iſnena, 
Was my contrivance : Conrad:'s deſperate paſſion, 
l Subſervient to my vengeance, wrought her ruin. . 
Elm. This I had charg'd you with; but, ſelf-con- 
victed, 


My pains are ſpar'd, and here your proceſs ends. 
[4 pauſe, 

Thou awful power, whoſe bright tremendous ſword 

Rules Heaven and Earth, while Hell reſiſts in vain, 

Inexorably firm, eternal Juſtice; 

Fearleſs I offer up this high delinquent 

To you and to 1ſmena : Deign t accept 

No common facnfice, and may it prove 
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A ſolemn leſſon and a dreadful warning, 
T' inftru and to alarm a guilty world. 
Q. Doſt thou preſume, the ſubject of our throne, 
To menace me with juſtice ? 
Eim. Yowre no Sov'reign, 
Your King's authority refides in me. 
2 Not to aſſaſſinate his Queen. Help. Treaſon. 
[ Calls, 
Elm. Ceaſe your vain clamour, and prepare to die; 
I've taken meaſures not to be prevented. 
9. Traitor, think who I am, reſpe& my rank. 
Elm. That you ſhou'd have reſpected. 
The blackeſt aggravation of your guilt | 
Is from your rank, and other benefits 
Receiv'd from Heaven : Not to have done much good 
With your advantages, forfeits them all, | 
And leaves you debtor to a vaſt account; 
But there abuſe 
9. And who ſhall judge of that? | 
Elm. All may, and muſt, who feel and ſuffer by it; 
But I've a double right to judge and puniſh. 
The ignominy of a bar and ſcaffold, 
Which our ſtrict laws, and your high crimes demand; 
For the King's honour, here I take upon me 
At my own peril to remit, and make 
Myſelf your only judge, and this your ſcaffold. 
If you've not fin'd beyond the hopes of pardor, 
But wou'd in pray 'r and penitential tears 
Employ a few ſhort moments, they are your 
The utmoſt of my mercy. 
9. So determin'd | 
The King's arrival yet wou'd change « our fates, [Abe 
Cruel man Blame 


You had been ſafe and happy. Enter now 


Why haſt thou dealt fo very hardly with me ? 
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Blame your own ſcorn for what I've raſhly done, 


And let us now exchange mutual forgiveneſs. [Feeps, 
Elm. I have not gone thus far without conſulting 

Reaſon and Juſtice, with the extent and end 

Of that great Power and Truſt impos'd upon me: 

No, had the wrong you've baſely done my wife, 

Been done the meaneſt peaſant's wife in Hungary, 

Nor rank, nor vain intreaties ſhou'd protect you. 
Q: Conrade is gone t' accuſe you to the King 

You know how well the ſtrong appearance won 

My brother's credit to th* imputed crime; 


My death wou'd be fo full a confirmation 
Of all I charg'd you with, that certain ruin, 


And everlaſting infamy, muſt follow. 
Elm. And do you thus atone for your offences? 
Is this the uſe you make of my — 
To boaſt new crimes? 
Q: To warn you of your danger. 
I tell you once again, you dare not kill me. 
Elm. ] dare not let you live, for that's te: 
The only thing J fear: And had you fear'd it, 


Ye miniſters of juſtice : Do your office. 


E ner the Executioners. While they prepare to U 
Her, ſhe ſpeaks, 
2. 1s there no help then? Muſt I fall his victim? 
Almighty power, who gav'ſt me my exiſtence, 
And with it ſtrong affections and averſions, 


If you have merey— [They pull her into the Receſs 
in the back Scene, and ſtrangle her. 
2 Elm, 
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Thus :I ſupply the interrupted pray'r 1 
That death breaks off, and may it find acceptance 
The fierceſt anger in the human mind 
Shou'd reach but to the grave Belus. 


Enter Belus. 

Bel. My Lord, 

What is your pleaſure? 

Elm, We muſt ſeek the King. 
Bel. My Lady's father, and th' aſſembled Peer 
Elm. Tis true, I had forgot. Behold within there. 

[Pointing to the Receſs in the back Scent. 
Bel. Alas! my Lord. [Seeing the Veen. 
Elm. At what are you ſurpriz d? 
Bel. The Queen is dead 
Em. She is, and by my ſentence. 

Have I done ought unjuſt ? 
Bel. I dare not fayit, R 
Vet ſtand aftoniſh'd at the rigorous deed, 
Elm, So do not I that wickedneſs abounds, 
When Juſtice is a wonder. Seek the Peers, 
And bring 'em to behold what thou haſt ſeen. 
Bel. You wou'd not have this known? 
Elm. Not have it known! 
The buſineſs of my life is to proclaim i it. [ Exit Belus. 
O thou impartial, univerſal power, | 
Wife Nature's eldeſt law, wrote by herfelf 

Upon the heart of man, eternal Juſtice ; 
Inſpired by thee, with one determin'd blow, 
I have redreſt my poor 1/mend's wrongs, 


64 ᷣ EL ME RIC 
(As far as wrongs like hers can be redreſsd) 
And wip'd diſhonour from my houſe and name : 


And now if I am calld to be thy martyr, 
My race will end with glory. 


Enter Bathori and Lords 


Bath. 1 have declared 
To theſe right noble Lords, as you commanded, 
The Queen and Conrade's moſt inhuman guilt. 
Elm. Thenjudge, my Lords, whether this dread- 
ful a& 
Merits reproach or praiſe. {| Pointing to the Queen. 
1/2 Ld. Speak he that can. 
2d La. Aſtoniſhingly bold —— 
34 Lad. But righteous vengeance : 
Unprecedented Juſtice | | | 
Ba. Yes, this tranſcends example. Gracious Heaven 
May 1 but live to ſee her brother thus 
1/ Ld. Sir, your intereſt 


[ 


May make you partial: Not that we condemn 


Or juſtify the Regent: To the King 

We muſt refer his ſentence. 
Eln. *Tis but juſt. 

And ſo may Heaven deal with my ſoul hereafter, 

When I ſhall ſtand at that all-ſeeing bar; 

As I will render up a ſtrict account; 

Urge to the King himſelf his Queen's miſdoing, 

And ſeek my judge with his wife's blood upon me. 
. L. Heard you that trumpet ? [ Fourifo of trumpets. 
24 Ld. See, the "mg appears, 


Enter 
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Enter King, Conrade, and Attendants. 
K. Where is this Patriot who defies all law, 
And uſes our authority for treaſon ? 
I ask for Elmerick. 
EIn. Your loyal ſubject, 
The Palatine and Regent of your kingdom, 
Who bears that name, 1s here. 
K. Doth not the preſence of thy King confound thee ? 
Elm. I burnt with ſtrong impatience *till I ſaw him. 
K. Where is Matilda? Go and call the Queen : 
Let her appear, and ſtrike the Traitor dumb. 
——— What means this gloomy ſilence ? Are you mo- 
| tionleſs? 
Why am I not obey'd ? 
Elm, I pray, give back 
Behold, unhappy King, to what my Juſtice 
Has brought thy guilty Queen. 
K. Heavenly powers | - 
Matilda! Am I come, though on the vgs 
Of love, too late to fave thee ? 
' [Runs to the body in the receſs, 


Conr. O my ſiſter! 

Are theſe our promis dj joys | ? Is this our triumph ? 
Elm. Suſpend the Huſband, and exert the King. 
K. Inhuman wretch! I will exert the King, 

And give new majeſty and double terror 

To that important name, for thy deſtruction. 

Elm. Sir, I reſign my life without reluctance ; 

Take, if you pleaſe, my head. But know, your fame 

Is in the balance, and your conduct now 

Muſt fix your character to all poſterity ; 

Muſt place you in the liſt of lawleſs tyrants, 

E 


Or 
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Or Kings, whoſe virtue dignify'd the office, 
And honour'd human nature. If you think 
The abject fear of death, not a regard 
To your yet ſpotleſs virtue and renown, 
Inſpires my tongue, you've my compaſſion, Sir. 
Monarchs are men---P've faid---and uſe your pleaſure. 
K. I thought I knew thee well: hence my amazement 
Is equal-to my grief and indignation. 
Had'ſt thou the tongue of Angels, cou'd'ſt thou hope 
To clear thyſelf of my Matilda's death? 
Elm. Nor was it e er my purpoſe to attempt it; 
But I've a right to juſtify myſelf 
If innocent, and to be heard with patience. 
K. A murderer confeſs'd dare talk of Juſtice ! 
Thou haſt touch'd | 
My inmoft ſoul. Pd rather thou ſhowdft (cape, 
Than fix a precedent which may be urged 
Hereafter, to ſuppreſs the voice of truth; 
Loſe the benignant character of King, 


And change my glories for a tyrant's ſhame. — 
Lou ſhall be heard: A feat-— O my Matilda, 
Forgive this ſhort delay. Let the raſh man, 


Endeavouring to defend, convict himſelf, 
And fall the more abhorr'd. 
Elm, Lou may remember, Sir, 


ee you appointed me your ſubſtitute, 


You did pronounce, in preſence of your ſtates, 
The worſt abuſe of law and all juſt power, 

Is when the great offend and paſs unpuniſh'd. 

This you injoin'd me ſtrongly not to ſuffer, 

Nor bear the ſword in vain. You've been obey'd---- 
The Queen tranſgreſs d---and I have done my duty. 


z : K. Your 
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K. Your duty, Sir ! Dare you affirm the Queen---- 
Elm. Deſerv'd the death I gave her. Hear me out. 
If, with deep fore-thought and deliberate malice, 
To plot and to effect a matron's ruin, 
To give her up to a lewd ſpoiler's rage, 
By laws divine and human, be pronounc'd 
A crime deſerving death, the guilty Queen 
Drew on herſelf the juſtice I inflicted. 
Her wicked agent Conrade, her vile brother, 
Who ſtain'd the purity of my 1/mena, 

Is left to prove your juſtice, [ King riſes. 
r 
Thy lovely, chaſte I/mena ! 

Elm. She, my wife. 
Lovely ſhe was, and chaſte ; and not leſs worthy 
That juſt regard the meaneſt may pretend to, 
I truſt, for being mine. 

Conr. Evaſive traitor ! 
Say for what cauſe, with impious prophanation, 
You dar'd attempt your maſter's ſacred bed; 
And I may deign to anſwer to your charge. 

K. Is this the court of Buda? This vile ſtage | 
Of lewdneſs, death, and black recrimination ? 
Of what a ſudden growth 1s rank corruption ! 
That, during my ſhort abſence, hath infected 
My houſe and throne, thoſe J moſt loved and truſted, 
But bring the cleareſt proof of this foul charge 
Againſt my Queen and brother, or expect 
The ſelf ſame mercy thou haſt ſhewn to her: 
Whom, if thy accuſation be unjuſt, 
Thou'ſt baſely murder'd twice. 
Em. I have the ſtrongeſt proofs, 
My wife's 1 1 tears, who cou'd not forge 


E 2 To 
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To her own ruin and to my diſhonour 
A tale ſo full of ſhame. But more, the Queen, 
The Queen herſelf, triumphant in her malice, - 
Confeſt it to my face, and gloried in it. 
K. And will Iſmena vouch it? I think highly 
Of your Wife's truth ;—ſo did I of Matilda's — 
P11 not condemn her on a ſingle witneſs : 
Iſmena is but one, thy word is nothing. 
Elm. ] have yet farther Proofs. Peruſe this ſcroll, 
(Giving the King a Paper.) 
This full avowal of the helliſh deed, 
| Witneſs'd by theſe who both were actors in it, 
if (Pointing to Belus and Zenomira.) 
Without deſigning ill, which I produce 
With ſtrong reluctance, as it ſpeaks a weakneſs 
Of the loſt Queen, which I wou'd fain conceal. 
R. Why ſhou'd I tremble thus? Let truth appear, 
And ſhame light where it will. (Reads) 
Madneſs and death! 
Confeſs a guilty paſſion for the Regent 
Can theſe things be! That dignity of ſpirit, 
That high demeanour ſtoop to ſuch diſhonour |! 
How ſhall I credit what I can't reject ? 
How root out fixt ideas from a heart 
Matilda fill'd, and bend it to conviction ——-— 
O Elmerick ! I ſee the pois' nous ſource 
Of our united woes. 
Elm. Her will refus'd, 
She offer'd at her Life 
Conr. This claims attention. (Afade.) 
Elm. Which whlle I ſtrove to fave, her brother enter d; 
And, by her art deceiv'd, attempted mine: 
The reſt that paper ſpeaks. Conr, 
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Conr. Too fatal truth! 
Twas gallant in him then not to accuſe her. 
I ſee my fate, and am prepar'd to meet it. (Afide.) 

K. You do acknowledge, and confirm for truth 
All that is here contain'd ? (To Bel. and Zen.) 

Both. So Heaven deal with us. ; 

K. Tis all too plain: Her lawleſs love, fierce malice, 
Conrade's foul rage, and poor 1ſmena's ruin 
To find her guilty, is to find her hateful : 

And I wou'd hate——what once I dearly lov'd. 

No blood. but tears, and thoſe too weakly ſhed, 

Muſt ſtream o'er thy diſhonourable hearſe, 

Unhappy, falſe Matilda But no more,— 
I will diſmiſs this weak unworthy ſoftneſs. 

Let Elmerick go weep. Iſmena's wrongs 

May call forth tears that manhood may be proud of. 

To weep 1/mena is to feel for virtue. 

How is it with her ſorrows? From this hour 

My tendereſt care ſhall be to give them comfort. 

Em. ] fear her ſorrows ne'er will taſte of comfort. 
But ſee, the meſſenger I ſent returns. 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſ. 1 come, my Lord 

Elm, Be brief: how fares my wife? 

Meſſ. As Angels fare, 
With whom ſhe now inhabits. When you ſent me, 
1 found her in the arms of her attendants———— 
Fainting ſhe ſeem'd—But when I told my meſlage 
She rais'd her head, and lifting up her eyes, 

*Till then juſt closd, propitic ns Heaven! ſhe cried, 
Defend this nobleſt pattern of your juſtice, 
Nor let his matchleſs love go unrewarded. 


Then 
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Then with an heavenly ſmile addreſt me thus. 
Aſſure my Lord ] die without reluctance. 

My foul, that melts with gratitude, preſages 
UnequaPd bleflings ſhall attend him here, 
While I enjoy—and then her ſpeech foxſook her, 
And ſhe, without one painful ſigh, expir d. 
EK. Too ſure a teſtimony haſt thou given 
Of thy foul wrongs, 1/mena Elmerick ! 
Quite ſpeechleſs and o'erwhelm*d!—her father too !— 
Turn not away——1I do not offer comfort 
I mean but to mourn with you. 

Elm. So to die! 
Her delicately chaſte and heavenly foul 
Forſook its earthly temple when prophan'd 
Without the ſteel or poiſon's lawleſs aid 


And lives the man who wrong*d me in Jinena? 


Hear then, O righteous King, my high appeal 
To thee, and to the law of warlike Hungary. 

Give me to meet this impious Prince in battle; 
There, in the crouded liſts, dread ſcene of Juſtice, 
There only can J ſue for retribution, 


Wrong'd as I am, without a ſoldier's ſhame. 
And thou, Jimena, from thy fainted ſeat, 


Where high thou fit'ſt crownꝰd with the ſtarry wreaths 
That angels weave for purity like thine, 


Look down propitious on me, and accept 


This high, this ſecond facrifice of vengeance. 
Conr. Then I have murder'd thee, ador'd Jſnena. 


Theſe mourn thy fate with tears, but what's the ſorrow 


That ſtreaming eyes can utter and relieve | 


TROY thou difdain't my grief, yet learn this truth 


(turning to Elmerick) 
From 
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From him thou moſt abhor't :—The innocent 

Are not the fitteſt objects of compaſſion : 

O there's no pain, no miſery like guilt 

Nor do I fall thy ſacrifice : For know, 

HaT I been plac'd above the power of vengeance ; 

Imend's fate, th'effe& of my raſh love, 

Had been lamented thus, and thus reveng'd | 

| (Stabs dae 

K. This i is atone one error by another. 

Conr. Nothing but error : I was born to err: 

The willing ſlave of every youthful paſſion. 

'Tis now too late to learn—my day is paſt— 

*Tis night 1/mena oh (Dies.) 
Elm. Unerring power! whoſe deepand ſecret counſels 

No finite mind can fathom and explore; 

It muſt be juſt to leave your creatures free, 

And wiſe to ſuffer what you moſt abhor : 

Supreme and abſolute of theſe your ways 

Lou render no account—We aſk for none. 

For mercy, truth, and righteous retribution 

Attend at length your high and awful throne. 

Iſmena is aveng'd Let me be wretched ! | 
K. Our ſorrows mult be felt. Yet, Ol brave Elmerick, 

Let not the Publick ſuffer! Thou'ſt done greatly. 

Still hold the Sov'reign Power till I return 

From Fordar's ſacred ſtream and holy Sion; 

My Subſtitute till then, my Friend for ever. 

The face of juſtice as ſhe ſhines in Heaven, 

In native purity, unclouded ſplendor, 

Alone can charm beyond thy virtuous daring. 

That be Thy praiſe—that I approve it mine. 


End of the Fifth Af, 
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seek 7 Mr. MiLwanD, | 


OU, ae ſupreme &er 5 Her of Wit, 
In Judgment here unaw'd, unbiaſt fit, 
Ti 2 Palatines and Guardians of the Pit; 
If to your "minds this meerly-modern Play, 
No uſeful ſenſe, no gem rous warmth convey ; 
If Fuftian here, thro* each unnatral Scene, 
In frain'd conceits ſound high, and hothing mean; 
If Lofty Dulneſs for your Vengeance call; | 
Like Elmerick Judge, and let the Guilty Fall. 8 
But if Simplicity with Force and Fire, 4 
Unlabour'd thoughts aud artleſs words inſpire ; 
If, like the Action which theſe Scenes relate, 
The whole appear irregularly Great; Rt 
If maſter-ſtrokes the nobler Paſſions move. 
Then, like the King, acquit us, and approve. | 
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